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Queen Eleonore drove by in her motor car, entered the
Cathedral, took her place at the steps of the sanctuary,
surrounded by Ministers of State.

" God calls us to help our brethren/3 said the preacher,
" and He will aid us now that we answer the call. Peace-
ful methods have failed ; we must obtain justice by the
sword." The mitred Metropolitan, robed in cloth of gold
and hedged by glittering ikons, held up a crucifix before
the Queen, who seemed pale and distraught.

In his Palace, round which jackdaws screamed, King
Ferdinand composed one of his magnificent manifestoes :

" Bulgarians," he wrote, " in the course of my reign of
five and twenty years, devoting myself to the peaceful
work of civilisation, I have always striven for the progress,
the happiness, and the glory of Bulgaria ; and my wish
was to see the Bulgarian nation making continual ad-
vances in the direction of peace. But Providence has de-
cided otherwise. Even at this day, thirty-five years after
our liberation, our brethren in blood and religion have
not been fortunate enough to secure for themselves a life
that is endurable and fit for man. The Bulgarian nation
has remembered the prophetic words of the Czar Libera-
tor, that the Holy Work must be carried on to the end.
Our love of peace is exhausted. In order to assist the
Christian people of Turkey, no other means are left to us
but to draw the sword. In this war of the Cross against
the Crescent, of freedom against tyranny, we shall have
the sympathy of all who love justice and progress. For-
ward ! May God be with us ! "

And God was with the Bulgarians, at first.

Two columns of their Army passed eastward of the
Turkish defences at Adrianople and fell on the extreme
right of the enemy's front at Kirk Kilisse (the terminus